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the long journey together through the jungle he had,
without success, tried many methods of breaking or
bending her spirit But he had failed: his jeers and
his irony, his anger and his embraces, had all been
received by her in sullen silence. He would have
put her down to be merely a passionless, stupid
village woman had he not seen the light and anger
In her eyes, and the shudder that passed over her
body when he touched her.
On the morning after she arrived in the village,
Hinnihami was alone in Punchirala's compound; the
vederala had gone out, and his mother was in the
house. She saw Silindu coming along the path, and
ran out eagerly to meet him. They sat down under
a tamarind tree, just outside the stile in the com-
pound fence.
"The yakka has gone," said Silindu. "The god
drove him out after the vederala took you. But
now what to do? The house is empty without you,
child."
"I must come back, Appochchi. I cannot live in
this house."
"But, is it safe? Will not he bring evil again upon
us? The god said one must be given, and now if I
take you again, will he not kill you?"
"The god said that one must be given, and it was
done. I was given, and the man took me. Surely